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WHERE GOODRICH BUILDING NOW STANDSFREIGHTING IN ARIZONA l LAST B IG --BATTLE IN TH
THE 60 s WAS NO DULL TASK

AS Jfftl ALLEN RECALLS IT

EARP

IS RE

AND CLANTON FUE

CALLED BY PIOtlEE

' " --. , ,

Back In the old days when Phoe-
nix was inhabited mostly by rat-
tlesnakes and Gila monsters and
when mesquite thickets covered sites
now- - occupied, by business houses JimAllen was driving a freighter through
this country. He now lives at 19 East
Van Buren street.
amM?1 A!,en am out here ia 1866 as a

v f? , "I.1" the First cavalry and re-- yi

iD Arizona as a teamster andigbtr " the government untiloutbreak of the Spanish -- Americanwar, when' he entered the conflict.After receiving his discharge he re-
turned to Phoenix where he has madenis home ever Bince.

In relating the events of the earlyaays, Air. Allen showed a keen ap-
preciation of the humor often to befound in the most dangerous situa-tions. Illustrative of this, he recalledon overland expedition in 186 whenhe waa a freighter for Dr. John Jones'train.
i "We were about seven miles from agovernment camp at Date creek whena Mohave Indian came to us with a.warning that a band of TontoApaches were planning to attack thetrain," he said.

"The Mohave wanted protection, so
' aent him Daclc to lne cook wagon

where he concealed himself. The
cook- was a Mexican who preparedthe meals at night and slept through
the hot daylight hours. Snoring away
he was unaware that the Mohave'
sought safety in his domain.

'"Most of us regarded the warningas a false alarm. We were compara-
tively close to the government camp

nd sufficient in our own numbersto defend ourselves against the av-erage small strolling band of outlawIndians. So the actual attack, aboutan hour later, came as a surprise,The Indians all came from the same
direction, making a broadside towardthe train. We all clambered off the

corner of Central avenue and Washington street in 1883. The Central

not come back to the house. Late
that day some of the folks on the
other side of - the valley who had
heard the shots came over to aee
what was the matter and they found
both my husband and Mr. Thrasher
dead. Life was not very easy for
women folk in those days."

I

of the town and surrendered th
wives. Tbey were examined beh.
closed doors by Justice of the p. ;

.Spicer, who discharged them as h'"
ing acted as peace officers in
performance of their duty.

A little more than two years aJ
this episode ocourred the farn."
Bisbee holdup In which four per .

were killed, one of them. Mrs. A ;
Roberts, a restaurant keeper. In

by a stray bullet, he said
This occurred vn the night of --

cember 3, 1813. The highway!-- '

were Dan Dowd, James Howard, '
mer W. Sample, Bill Delaney' :'
Daniel Kelly.

It was about 7:J0 o'clock in --

evening when two of the leaders I
tered the store of tieldwater & t
leneda. With presented p!slols, it.
itood the occupants against th m '
and robbed the store and
money and other valuables. O'Hs t
the three others kept the street c
by shooting at cveryons who
peared. John Tapinger waa s. ...
down on a saloon doorsill as he j
seeking safety. jD. Tom Smi'-h- , 1 i

deputy sheriff, was shot twice .
killed when he appeared on the n
Mrs. Roberts was sbot through t? '
body when the robbers fired at a f

man. J. A. Nolly was fat t
by Dowd. Then the out :

left, "shooting up" the lower to.--
as they escaped Out upon the p).
Mr. Raines declared.

James A. Krsigbaum went 4:
Tombstone for aid and in a ft i
time posses were on tbe trail. -

Sheriff William Daniels het-ii- i

one of the groups and they ivji
where the fugitives had thrown ft.'wornout horses Into a deep, r.
crevice after finding fresh mounts i i
a nearby ranch.

The robber band broke up in t
Cblricshua mountains. It develop- - .

but the. pursuit was continued.
iels arrested Dowd in Chihuahua : .

helped by a friendly American mil.,- -

superintendent, smuggled him In
int the United States. Delar-mad-

his way to Uinss Prietas. -
g

nora. where ha was arrested b
Mexican officer who, without " --

tradition papers, delivered him '5 '
to be brought across the line i i'
box car. Kelly was arrested at ! til-

ing, and Sample and Howard ir;
caught near Clifton.

Among the first to Join in the pur-

suit waa a Bisbes resident, J.-- .

Heath, Mr. Raines said, but his sc-- v

ices proved of a negative charact. i.
He soon was looked upon with

and after he had led the pn
from the trail several times, wa 1.

ter Identified by Frank Buckles, ?

rancher, as having been at his ran-- ,

in company with the five bandi ,

and was arrested for complicity '.

the crime. Tk five were tried joii : "

ly and, upon conviction, were
tenced to be hanged. Heath, tr.t I
alone, was found guilty of murder Is:
the second degree and sentenced

imprisonment.
Tho Heath verdict did not meet

with the approval of Bisbee rc;-den- ts

and a number of them prompt-
ly set out for Tombstons. the cot n
seat. On February 12, 1S4, a e:c.-
took Heath from prison and hat r. .1

him to s telegraph pole In Tern: --

stone. The fivo convicted and sen-
tenced to be hanged paid the d .. . i

penalty legally March H. 14. ,ur.;!-t-t- hs

direction of Sheriff Ward, t!;s
drops actuated by the cutting cf a
single string. Mr. Raines concluded.

peared and halted the stage. Tfccv
were particularly looking for a t.cr
man who they had expected wouM
be a passenger, with 20. in h
possession. But the sheep men fcal
outwitted the robbers. He had hire!
a team and wagon and gone arcun--
by another way. The road agent:--
finding no money or Jewelry ou

departed without mo-
lesting them further.

Life in Prescott was not dull, Mrs.
Osenburg recalls, the town beiv.--

filled with a cosmopolitan crowd ,ot
Chinese, Mexicans, Indians and wli't--me- n

and women, good and bad.
"I always kept nay door lockel"

said Mrs. Osenburg. "One day abtr;t
a dozen Indians rapped at the
when I was alone, ray husband bci.v
at the store. I had an old rusty : .i

volver with nothing in it. But I Se

this in my hand and went to i"
door. Maybe tho Indians suspec-e.- :

the revolver was tut-mlss- s and ma;
not, 'jut anyway they gars a i.! ;

laugh and a yell and ran away dov.:.
the hill. On another occasion tV
Indians surrounded the house, tryin :

to get in. Tbey were all drunk, as i

after making an attempt or two X

break the windows they finally wert
away. i

"Every night was a rough nlph-t- ,

and Saturday night th worst of a! .
It was nothing for a man to

"
"And now look at Prescott," adJ 1

Mrs. Osenburg, with a smile. !r-- -i

how nice It Is. I go there every

Notorious episodes in the history
"i. cuuniy, luetuaing tne 1218- -
bee holdup and the historical battle
between tho Earps and Clautons, to
which he was an e e iuit-s- , were
recently related here by Thomas G.
Haines, a resident of Phoenix. Mr.
itaines came to Arizona in lsI4 and.
lured to Tombstone by the silver
riches, lived through one of the most
exciting events of banditry history in,
Arizona.

supremacy had long been an issue
between the Karp and t'lanton fac-
tions. Mr. Kaines said, in reviewing
the Incidents leading up to the last
great battle. Robberies had been
frequent, the Clantuns blaming the
Harps and the Kui ps blaming the !

Clantuns. The Karps, or must of
them, were officers of the peace,
some serving as deputy United States
marshals and others as county and
city officers. In soncequence, their
word was generally accepted as law,
except by the Clantons.

On the night of October 25, 1S81.
Ike Clanton, Of the opposition, had
been arrested by City Marshal Virgil
Karp and had been fined .j0 for dis-
orderly conduct, which appears to
have been merely in objecting to the
marshal's abuse, Mr. Raines said.
Members of the Clanton gang then
in Tombstone included Tom and
Frank Mel-ower- y and Billy and Ike
Clanton. They had been told that
their presence in Tombstone was un-
healthy and they seemingly appre-
ciated the "tip," for on the morning
of Oct. 26 they made plana to leave
for their ranch borne in the Baba-coma- rl

mountains. The horses were
in the O. K. corral, which fronted on
two streets. Fearing trouble, they
planned to leave by the rear gats on
Fremont street. Ike Clanton and
Tom McLowery were not armed, for
the evening before both had their
pistols taken from them by the city
authorities. The other two had re-

volvers.
The men were leading their horses

out of the gate when they were con-
fronted, almost from ambush, by four
of the Earps Virgil. Wyatt. Morgan
and Jim and by Doc Holliday. Vir-
gil Karp, armed with a sawed off ex-
press shotgun, and accompanying hi
demand with profanity. yelled
"Hands up!" But h didn't wait for
the action demanded and shot almost
as soon as he spoke. Tom McLowery
showed his empty bands, and cried.
"Gentlemen, I am unarmed." Holli-
day answered with the discharge of
his shotfun. Filly Clsnton fell at the
first fire, mprtally wounded, but he
rolled over and fired two shots from
his pistol between his bent knees.
One shot "creased" Morgan Earp
across the shoulder and be fell to
the ground. Ike Clanton ran into a
vacant lot and escaped. Frank Mc-

Lowery remained, fighting bravely,
and holding his horse by the bridle,
firing four shots at the three Earps
in front of him. One bullet hit Vir-
gil Karp In the calf of the leg. lie-Lowe- rv

became aware that Holliday
was snooting at him from the rear,
and had turned to answer the fire
when his- - pistol hand was hiU He
then raised the revolver with both
hands and shot, striking Holliday's
pistol holster. At the same moment.
Morgan Earp rolled over and shot
from the ground, his bullet striking
McLowery on the temple, killing him
instantlv. The Earps and Holliday
then marched back to the main part

since the days of thirty-fiv- e and more
years ago.

Mrs. Orenburg was an eastern
woman. When she landed in Pres-
cott in the early u's by stage from
Ash Fork sl"i was prepared to see
many strange Ugbts. so different
from those of the sedate east. But
she wa not prepared to see the rough
and wild life to the extent that it
was spread out before her eyes on
that eventful day when she arrived
at her new home to join her husband
who had proceeded her by about a
year.

Shooting every hour of the day and
night, with frequent killings, girls
dancing in front of te many sa-

loons, "Whiskey Row" occupying a
large part of the town these were
some of the unaccustomed sights that
convinced this eastern woman that
she really was in the wild and woolly
west.

Even before she reached Prescott
Mr. Osenburg had an experience she
never will forget.

The stage, to which eight horses
were attached, was well guarded on
this occasion as that part of the trip
to Prescott through "Hell's Canyon"
was infested with road agents and
other otulaws and the stage driver
and passengers had been warned to
be on the lookout. To miss any or
the stray bullets which 'might fly as
they entered "Hell's Cauyon." tho
passengers were ordered to get down
in the bottom of the stage. All their
money and jewelry had been left
at tbe hotel In Ash Fork.

Sure enough, the road agents ap
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JAMES ALLEN
and gave himself up. When taken
he was found to have 52 wounds.

In the midst of this excitement the
30 Apaches who had surrendered a
short time previously raided the gov-
ernment corral and took all the horses
and cattle to their stronghold in the
Tonto basin.

In addition to participating in many
Indian repulses, Jim Allen was caught
in the midst of the McClourey and'Karp feud at Tombstone. He de-
tailed many of the gun fights between
members of the two factions. He
arrived in Tombstone in 1879 and re-
mained there "while she was good."

"Almost all the lawless element with
which Arizona has been blemished
was imported from the large eastern
cities," Allen declared. "The real pi-
oneers of Arizona were peace loving
and law abiding men and women. We
had to fight Indians when attacked,
but we did not fight among ourselves
or steal and indulge in outlawry.
Whatever unsavory reputation may
have gained in the early days was
not brought out by the real citizen-
ship of the state."

JUDGE, ATTORNEYS

AND JURY ALL HAD

GUNS IN EAULY DAYS

Trial of criminal and civil actions
at Prescott in the early days close-
ly resembled the setting of a military
court-martia- l, Charles H. Bowers, un- -
der sheriff of Maricopa county, and
for 44 years a resident of the state,
said recently in discussing pioneer
days in Arizona.

Attaches of the court, attorneys,
jurymen, witnesses, spectators, and
even the Judge came to court armed
with six shooters or rifles. Bowers
said. The guns would be stacked in
the corridors or adjoining1 rooms
while the court session was held.
Occasionally an Indian alarm would
be sounded and court would adjourn
while all went out with their guns
to protect the city against hostile
Apaches, he declared.

Apache tribes were a constant men-
ace to the entire community, he de-

clared. Milk cows were herded close
to the city and it was not an un
common occurrence for the Indians
to swoop down and try to cut the
cattle off trom the herder. Skirmishes
with the Indiana invariablv followed,
and the whites frequently killed some
of the attackers, he said. Compara-
tively few whites lost their lives in
these little battles, although occasion-
ally a defender, would be wounded,
Mr. Bowers declared.

At that time. Point of Rocks was
the great rendezvous of the Apache
and all attempts of the whites to dis-
lodge them proved futile. Many gave
their lives in an attempt to drive
them from their stronghold, he con-
tinued.

Stage robbing was a popular pas-
time during the early days, Mr. Bow-
ers declared. It was the general be-

lief in Prescott that men living In the
vicinity of the city often participated
in these holdups. Eecoming short of
funds, they would plan the robbery,
always returning to Prescott ahead
of the stage. They would be seated
about the roulette wheel or at the
three card monte qr poker tables
when tha- - stage arrived and news of
the robbery announced.

The old fashioned frontier saloon
and dance hall was a conspicuous
resort during the early period of

STREET SCHOOL

Oldest Pioneers

In Attendance the

Opening Day At

The Reunion
In seeking the pioneer in at-

tendance at the reunion in Phoe-
nix yesterday who has lived the
greatest number of years in Ari-
zona the honor fell to James
Pearc of Taylor, Arizona, who
came ta Arizona in 1858 and there-
fore has lived in this, state 63
years.

Other pioneers at the reunion
who have lived in Arizona for 50
or more years are as fellows:

63 Years
James Pearce, Taylor, Arizona.

50 Years
Mrs. Lizzie K. Steele, A jo, Ariz.

(The first American born child in
state.)

W. Fourr, Dragoon, Ariz.
43 Years

T. D. Sanders, Clarkdals, Ariz.
47 Years

J. W. Osbom, 715 E. Portland,
Phoenix, Arizona.

Mrs. T. Shumaker, Phoenix, R.
5.- (Formerly Mrs. Jack Swilling.)

46 Years
R. J. Holmes, 1003 Homewood.

Road, Phoenix, Ariz.
Mrs. Winchester Miller,' Tempe.
W. W. Jones, Tempe.
Edward Riley, Prescott, Ariz.

- 45 Years
J. P. Waldron, 427 W. Jefferson,

Phoenix.
Mrs. L. J. Fourr, Dragoon, Ariz.
James Allsn, Phoenix.
W. N. Price, Phoenix.

44 Years
Jim Hester, Phosnix.
George Hamlin, 1130 E. Monroe

St, Phoenix.
43 Years

John S. Branaman, Price, Ariz.
Mrs. Anna Gray, Tombstone.
C. H. Gray, Phoenix.
C. S. Johnson, Phoenix.
Ed. B. Wiggins, 13 E. Buchanan,

Phosnix.
Mrs. Ed Wiggins, Phosnix.
James Johnson, Mesa, Arizona.
L. E. Williamson, Prescott.
Henry Zeuner, Price, Ariz.
(1869) Johnathan Brack County

Farm.
41 Years

W. L. Teel, R. F. D., Phoenix.
Emma Teel, N. Central Ave.
Mrs. W. D. Fenter, Nogales.
Thomas Smith, Williams, Ariz.
John Richards, R. 4 Phosnix.
Mrs. Ethlins Osborn, 1216 W.

Monroe, Phoenix.
Frank Miller, Phoenix, Ariz, fJ. D. Morrell, 1117 E. McKinley,

Phoenix.
40 Years

H. F Winton, 1311 N 12th St
D. D. Williams, Mesa, Ariz.
Will Davis, Cashion.
Mrs. Lola Collines, 303 E. Van

Buren, City.
R. L. Brady, Phosnix.
Nile Peterson, Temps.
N. P. Moore, Phoenix.
Ramona Garcia, 607 S. 5th Ave,

Phoenix.

Prescott's history. Bowers said. Theplaces of this nature were about theonly amusements afforded the men,
with the results that all such re-
sorts played to big "audiences."Early in the 80's, Mr. Bowers' fa-
ther, Edward F. Bowers, was sheriff
of Yavapai county. Shortly after his
induction to office, two strangers,
reputed "bad men from Texas," ar-
rived. After shooting up the town,
they rode to the outskirts of the city
where they encountered a cowpuncu-e- r

headed for Prescott.
"We've killed every sheriff we've

come across and we're going to kill
yjurs," they told the cowpuncher.
"Send him out here if he's got any
backbone," was th message they
conveyed to Sheriff Bowers by the
cowboy.

Sheriff Bowers and his men imme-
diately set out to find the men, fear-
ing trouble unless they were arrested
or driven to another locality. After
riding about three miles, they caught
sight of the two Texans a short dis-
tance ahead.

As the sheriffs party approached
the strangers the Texans opened tire.
Sheriff Bowers' borsa was shot from
under him. A few seconds later.
Sheriff Bowers himself was hit, a
bill book in his vest pocket eavins
him.

One of the Texans was killed In-
stantly and the other mortally
wounded, dying in Prescott a few
hours later. Sheriff Bowers was re-
elected for a second term, but died
after taking the oath of office.

Mr. Bowers was born at Prescott,
March 19, l"i, and has always lived
in this state. His father came to
Arizona in 1S54, locating in Prescott.
The trip from New Hampshire was
made overland by ox team, a few
head of horses also being brought
along.

11 DANGERS

IN TIE EARLY DAYS

TOLD BY WOMAN

The dangers of life In Arizona In
the early days are portrayed in Mrs.
U J. Fourr's story of her experiences
as a pioneer Mr and Mrs. Fourr
were married in this state in !."l8,
and the two old residents have
promised to attend tho "euiiio:u

"My parents crossed the plains
from Texas to Arizona in IStfti,"' Mrs.
Fourr relates. "We stopped on the
Gila river at Gila Bend, and I was
married there in 1868, and have lived
in Arizona ever since.

"We came over by the old immi-
grant road by Pacha pass and
camped there. There were soldiers
stationed there then and the Indians
were on the warpath all of the time.

"The Indians came near getting
my scalp, too. and that of another
giil, on tho San Pedro river, where
Benson now stands. Uke children,
we went to gather wild flowers and
wandered a little too far from the
camp. An Indian was crawling up
on us when a man on the wagon, on
the lookots, saw our danger and
called to us. After that we were
afraid to leave the camp. We then
went on to Tucson, where we stopped
for two days to rest our teamB.

"After our marriage, Mr. Fourr
tried to farm on the Gila, but the
Indians were too bothersome. They
stole at head of cattle while we were
Moppine at Burks station on the
t;ila before we went to4 Gila Bend
to arm. we went duck to uainian
F lats and took charge of a little
station nd lived there until we came
to Cochise county. We moved to
Diaeoon in 1ST, and I wa the first

j whtre wemjan in the lown.
"We have seen some pretty scary

times since I came to Anj'-ua- . I
j have stood guard many times over
our little familv w h i I m v husband

on tne sine opposite the at- -
tackers. We soon made certain thatthe Indians were bent on plunder andnot murder, so most of us paused at I

a safe distance and watched. TheMexican cook was in the. lead andclose behind him was the Mohave In-
dian. The Mohate was in mortalfear of the Tonto Apaches. He real- -
Jzed that members of the opposing'
tribe would rather have his life thanthat of any white man, and he keptright on running when the rest of us '

stopped.
"The Mexican cook, glancing back,thought he was heinsr niimiuJ niouickened his pace. The Mohave,seeking company in flight, sought to

overtake the Mexican. And so therace increased in interest to thespectators until the Mexican fell ex-
hausted upon the sands of the des-ert. The Indian, in stopping to pick
him up,' realized that the rest of ushad turned from fugitives to spec-
tators and the chase ended in a laugh.

"In the meantime the Apaches werelooting the train.- - They seemed to beconcentrating their interest upon the
flour sacks. Flour was of little' con-
cern to them, but the sacks were con-
sidered excellent trophies to take backto the squaw. So the flour was emp- -.

tied out upon the ground and thecloth sacks carefully tucked away incustody of the raiders. They also cut
the mules from their harness and took
them."

Jim Allen headed a train through
Phoenix in 1867, a year before it was
settled. He crossed the Gila river
with a load for Fort McDowell, but
found it impossible to make the Salt
river crossing at the usual place, so
he cut a new road through the present

)Oieart of Phoenix and made his way toy Wickenburg crossing, located about
where Seventh street now touches the
river. '

"In getting through the present site
of Phoenix I had to battle with mes-
quite brush and rattlesnakes," he
said. "I killed 18 rattlesnakes with
my blacksnake whip."

' It was lust before reaching Fort
McDowell on this trip - that 308
Apaches surrendered themselves to

(the government authorities at the
post. At the time of the surrender.
two Apache Indians were confined in
the guard house, an adobe structure.
JSVhile thje soldiers were at mess one
dl! the two prisoners managed to es-
cape and force his way into the am-
munition house where he seized an
armload of guns and ammunition and
returned to the guard house. The loss
was quickly ' discovered and the sol-
diers surrounded the guard house.

. Shooting started just about the time
' Allen arrived with his train. The two

Indians fired upon the soldiers after
barricading themselves in the guard
house. When their shots were re-
turned the Indians crawled up into the
chimney for protection. A soldier
managed to trawl on the roof and
shooting down the chimney killed one
of th Indians. The other was well
supplied with guns and ammunition
and kept the soldiers at a distancb.
In attempting to locate the Apache
the soldiers pierced a hole into the
adobe wall, and a guide,- Joe Green,

volunteered to look into the guard
house. As he placed his eye at the
hole, the prisoner made a lunge with
his bayonet, running it through the
wall and through Green's body, kill-
ing him instantly. The Indian then
fell upon the floor of the guard house

OLD CENTER

This picture shows the northwest
Pharmacy now is en the corner.

YUMA PENITENTIARY

SCENE OF GENERAL

ATTEMPT TO ESCAPE

A wholesale attempt at escape by
prisoners of the old Arizona peni-
tentiary at Tuma, October 27, 18S7,
in which Superintendent Gates was
seriously wounded, three prisoners
killed and two others shot, is one of
the events of early Arizona history
well remembered by a bis majority
of pioneers.

The delivery had evidently been
carefully planned by a number of the
inmates. As Superintendent Gates
was making his morning rounds, a
convict named Puebla attacked him
without warning. This attack was
the signal for other convicts to en-

ter the melee, seven of the prisoners
taking: hsnd in the assault in addi-
tion to Puebla.

Superintendent Gates finally suc-
ceeded in working his way into the
open. When he realized the purpose
of the assault, be ordered guards to
opew ire. During the meantime,
one of the convicts, a Mexican named
Lopez, had secured a revolver and re-

turned the fire of the guards. Pueb-
la, armed with a long knife, thrust
the weapon into Gates' body. He re-

peated the slashing several times, in-

flicting in all about a dozen wounds.
Lopez was finally shot down by

Guards Portley and Dick Rule.
Riggs, a life termer at the peni-
tentiary, rushed to the aid of Super-
intendent Gates, securing the re-

volver held by Lopez, fired at Pueb-
la, killing him. as the latter again
dug his knife into the prison super-
intendent.

Lopez secured the weapon from the
office of Superintendent Gates, it de
veloped, after breaking into the of-

ficer's desk. His first shots were di-

rectly at Hartlee, on the. tank sta-
tion. Hartlee, at the time, and in
obedience to the orders of Mr. Gates,
was firing at Puebla, and did not re-

turn Lopez' fire Hartlee later on
turned bis gun on Lopes.

After killing Puebla, Rigg9 direct-
ed his attentions to Gates and en-

deavored to administer first aid treat-
ment. In the meantime. Guard Hart-
lee turned his fire upon another con-
vict just appearing on the scene, and
Guard Reynolds winged another as
he ran down the roadside. Fred
Fredly, captain of the prison yards,
was at the same time having a "rat-
tling setto" with Rivera, another con-
vict, who was endeavoring to stick
a pick into Fredly's head. Fredly
succeeded in throwing his arm around
Rivera and they both fell down a 20
foot embankment.

During the meantime. Assistant
Superlntendant John Behan, from in-

side the prison, arrived on the scene
and soon convinced Rivera of the
uselessness of his attack. John Mar-kl- e.

a nearby resident, heard the
rumpus and cams out, stopping a
convict on his way down the road.
After being stopped, the man then
dropped to the ground, and an exam-
ination showed that he had been se-

riously wounded.
Annis Ragel and August Green pre-

vented - the escape of two prisoners
during the progress of the gun bat-
tle. Not a single prisoner was lost
to the institution, save those that
were killed.

LYNCH LAW IN TRE

EARLY 70'S PUT FEAR

I illTLIU i d
The execution of John Willis and

three Mexicans at Tucson in the
early 70's was one of the early in-

stances of mob violence in Arizona,
as reealed by a few of the older pio-
neers of the slate. It was an ex- -
presion of mob rule sounded as a
note of warning to the unlawful, pio- -
neers say, and it had a wholesome
effect in lessening crime throughout
the state.

Incidents dealing up to the execu-
tions are set forth as follows:

One night in November, 1872. at
Adamsvile. Ariz.. Coloney Kennedy
was slain by John Rogers. The body
lay yet unburled when Bob Swoop
heard of it. Bob was at San ford at
the time and, being a warm personal
friend of the colonel, he was deeply
moved on receiving the intolli?enc.
To have killed Rogers, even though
he were a descendant of the martyr.

'would have afforded him some relief,
but this being impracticable, he took
a drink. Still feeling bad'y. he took

slept, and he has stood guard while
I slept. We have had 12 children,
even boys and five girls. All the

girls are married and living in to-- !
chise county. We have a boy living
at Douirlas and one at Hereford. Two
boys died when they were babies, and

lilie younsest died in Siberia in 19.8.
It was a hard blow to us.

i "Mr. Fourr is getting along in years
jand is not alile to look aftf-- r hia cat-- !

tie. lie is 7K, but still works hard,
j He doesn't stop to consider his hc.

1 think, lie has to work, so we live
j on a cattle ranch, and I guess w

will stay until we cross the tlividn
' we all have to erons sooner or later"

another drink, which opened the way
for the third and soon Bob was sor-
rowfully drunk.

"I will go to that funeral if it kills
me," be said to John Willis, when he
was In his ultra-emotion- al mood. "I
reckon not." replied Willis.

"I tell you 1 shall go." exclaimed
Bob, wa.ing warm. "Oh, no, you
wont." retorted Willis.

"I'll bet I do," cried Bob, more
warmly.

"I'll bet you don't." said "Willis, as
be drew a revolver and shot bis
friend through the heart.

Willis was arested and indictefl w
March, 1S73. But his trial was post-
poned until May. On the 24th of
the month, a jury announced a ver-
dict of guilty in the first degree, but
the sentence of the judge that Willis
should be banged was issued without
naming the day of execution, where-
upon the case s appealed to the
Supreme courL The forbearance ot
the people was now about exhausted.
The general belief waa that in mur-
derer would eventually be. set free
or make his escape to further prey
ui on tne community," o they decjej
to end the. matter at once.

Accordingly they surrounded the
jail on the morning of August i at
an early hour and demanded Willis,
together with the three Mexicans
Cordova, Lopes and Saciuairipa im-
plicated In the murder of Vincnte
Hernandez in Tucson five days pre-
vious, in the meantime, two fork
posts were planted in front of the
jail door and a pole placed on them.
Four ropes with nooses were then
suspended from the pole. A few
minutes the cltisens of Tucson had
the satisfaction of beholding the four
outlaws, side by bide, dangling be-
tween earth and heaven.

LIFE WAS NOT EASY

FOR PIONEER WOMEN

"There were about 75 people in our
party when we started out from
Kansas for Arizona early in 1SS4,"
relates Mrs. Mahala Stainbrook. a
guest at the Pioneers' Home. "But
some of th party wanted to go to
Idaho and there were only eight
wagons left when we passed through
Fort Union. My husband, Andy, and
his brother. Matt, with Matt's wife
and two young children settled with
us at Walnut Grove, near the Mc-Clo-

mine. It was early in the
spring and ws got in some corn as
soon as possible aud I don't remem-
ber anything mora welcome than the
first rains that came when the corn
had made a good start.

"We had one narrow escape from
the Indians. We heard that they
were out and as I was alone I went
after the cattle and drove them up
to the house. The war party must
have passed without seeing them,
but they killed a man who had orten
stopped at our house and had gone on
his burro.

"Iiwl874, when we were living near
Camp Wallapaia, my husband was
killed. I was In bed at the time
with a day old baby and ws were 40

miles from a settlement. George
Thrasher waa a neighbor of ours.
One of his horses got into a corn
field of ours. He tried to take the
horse away without settling for the
damage he had done. My husband
went out with his rifle and soon I
heard four shots from Thrasher's gun
but I did not hear my husband's at
all. I could not get out of bed and
did not know what had happened, al-

though 1 knew Mr. Stainbrook must
be badly hurt anyway because he did

Supposed That
Only Preachers

Refused Liquor
Two amusing incidents of bis

early experiences In Arizona were
related recently by Dr. II. A.
Hughes, one of the early physi-
cians to come to the valley.

"When I was coming into the
valley on the old stage from Mar-
icopa." he said, '! met among
others the late Captain Calder-woo- d,

whom 1 later learned to es-

teem for his many good qualities.
"During the trip, the captain

passed a bottle o li'iuor among
the male passengers. I being the
only one to refuse his hospitality.
The captain immediately conceiv-
ed that J whs a preacher and
some months later explained that
be supposed that only ministers
of the gosnel wore black suits and
refused liquor.

"About a year after my arrival.
I was called to see a white man,
weighing probably 250 pounds,
who had been badly cut by a Mex-
ican. The Mexican had inflicted
three knife wounds, extending
from the point of the left shoulder
to the right hip.

''We had no hospital here in
those days and we knew but little
of antiseptics. When I arrived
the man said:

' Kay Doc, if you can just
steady me a little, you can go
ahead with your d d sewing.'

"So I sat down on his back and
proceeded to put in over 50
stitches. There wu an accom-
panying cuss word for each stitch
and in some instances, he man-He- d

to titter two or three to the
stitch. Ha made a fine recovery,"
the doctor concluded.

HIS FiRSTTRIPTO

ARIZOi WAS WHEN

A BOY OF 18 YEARS

By George W. Kane, 17 South
Central Avenue

When 1 was but a boy of IS. 1 de-
cided I wanted to go to Arizona, so
I left the state of California and ar-
rived in Tombstone in April, 1SS1.
In those days Tombstone was the
biggest and best frontier town in
the Southwest. My first acquaint-
ance was Ben Goodrick, who now
lives in Los Angeles. Others whom
I met were Allen English of Tomb-
stone, B. A. Fickss, now dead, and
a. J. Tribolet, who lives in Phoe-
nix.

I left Tombstone in the fall of that
same year and went back to Califor-
nia, but in the fall of the next year
t went to Flagstaff and Winslow. the
Atlantic and Pacific railroad, now
the, Senthern Pacific, then being
bntlt. That winter I stared Jt into
Prescott and met with several hard
snow storms. I stayed only a short
time in Preacott, as times were too
hard and there was- no work for
anyone, so I again went back to Cal-
ifornia.

Four years later. In April, 1&S6, I
made another trip to Arizona and
landed in Phoenix by way of Mari-
copa, in a stage driven by Jack
Steward, now one of the members of
the board of supervisors. On our ar-
rival we did not know ourselves, for
wo looked like 'dobe men. Phoen
had a fire the night of our arrival,
the building on the northeast corner
of First and - Washington streets,
where Korricks now stands, being
destroyed. It was the property of
James Cotton.

The first place I roomed in Phoe-
nix was on the corner where the
Phoenix National bank now stands.
On that site was a long adobe house
with no flora and owned by Jesus
Otero. I lived there until Mrs. Kane
arrived,' and then we moved to the
northwest corner of Adams and Cen-
ter streets, now occupied by the con-
solidated ticket office.

Where Eddie Doyle's cigar store
now stands waa a wholesale liquor
house, and the rest of tho block to
the north was a mule corral. Where
the Hotel Adams now stands was an
adobe building, and north of Van
Buren street there was nothing ex-
cept farms, except a brick house
owned by J. J. Sweeney, now occu-
pied by Twoby brothers. Running
north on Center street was a row
of cottonwood trees which extended
as far as the Grand canal.

On Washington street where the
Ford hotel now stands waa the Cen-
tral- Methodist church; there was
nothing east or west. Where the
Monihon block now stands was a
corral. In the rest of the block were
a few old shacks. Where the Central
pharmacy now stands was Kschman-o- n

s drug store. The opposite corner
was occupied by Goldman & Co., and
next to them in a little room about
10 feet wide was Kales & Lewis' bank
which today ia the National Bank of
Arizona. In the same block were
the M. Jacobs store and the Palace
barber shop. On the corner where
Berryhill's now stands was the Kills
& Brown general store. The rest of
the block were saloons and gam-
bling houses. These were th? busiest
places in the whole town. Where the
city hall now stands was an adobe
hole. Commencing where Donofrio's
now is was Chinatown.

De Forest Porter was mayor and
Eniil Ganj! and Lincoln Fowler were
the members of the council. Joe
Alexander was clerk of the board of
supervisors, and John Broadway was
sheriff.

Where the Alturas hotel now stands
was a lumber yard and an undertak-
ing shop owned by I. W. Gregory.

Where the Phoenix hotel stands
was a swimming pool operated by
Charles Suiari. This was a large
wooden tank and whtneve.- - anyone
wanted to take a swim he paid his
two bits and jumped in the tank,
with or without clothes as he pre-
ferred. It was largely patronized.

Mr. Kane is tho oldest harbor in
Arizona.

EASTERN WOMAN II

PRESCOTT IN 8fl"S

When Mrs. Ellen Osenburg, of 74
Kast Polk strvet. I'licnlx. foes to
rreotott each summer to spend the
heated season, she car.ot help bui
think of the great transformation
which has taken place in that city i
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Jeff's New Ranch Hand Was Not
Such a Tenderfoot As He Looked

The following interesting and amusing tale of ths early days in
Arizona has been contributed by B. Winger of this city. It concerns
Jeff Adams, former sheriff of Maricopa county, who is known to thou-
sands of people in the Southwest, v -

"In the good old days when there was no law, Jsff Adams came down
to Phoenix frcm his cow camp in ths Fsur Peaks eeuntry looking fer a
--arich hand. He found one who was somewhat tall, very raw bonej

ith fiery red hair, freckles the size of quarters, and innocent gray eye:.
He claimed to be from Arkansas and wanted to knew ths west, so Jer'
hired him, although he was somewhat dubious about his new employe ,
ability to take care of himself in what was than tho Apache cour.t.y
around the home camp,

"The first work to bs done was tho building of corrals, snd the ne
hand, although his looks were against him, did very wall until "
morning it was found that the horses were gone. Jsff took tho trail ar.J.
being afraid to leave the green hand alone, told him to fallow. TH

the stranger did, but he was of a very inquisitive turn of mind he tirr.
ply had to investigate every new thing he saw.

"He was cautioned several times by Jeff to keep close to him, :s
there were Indians in that section. Tho green hand, however, cjr-tinue- d

to lag behind, although Jeff saw that ths sun was getting to .

and that he must hurry if he hoped to find his horses. Suddenly, --

taw where a fresh mocassin track had crossed the trail. Jsff beca .

uneasy at this, for it was a sure sign that the Indians had the horses.
"Jeff and his companions, were rounding a hillside with a great rc

in er;h side of the trail, the green hand far bshind, when a shot ra -

out on the still air. Jeff was certain that his companion was dead. t--

as it was not the custom those days to leave a comrade, hs stopped h

horse and began to crawl from one rock to another in ths direci--

where he saw the green hand last, being wary of the danger of be;:
struck by a wicked Apache bullet.

"After a half, mile of the search for his companion, Jsff chance '

to look over a big boulder on the low side of ths trail and saw there h;-- i

innocent companion with the fingers of one hsnd wound in ths hair ot
a big Apache brave, and in the other hand an 'Arkansas toothpic .'
(bowis knife). Tho Arkansan looked up at Jeff with his innocent ey;:'
and said:

"'Say, Jeff, do you scalp these lons-of-juns- ? I want to send or-- i

to my mother as a souvenir!"

: J"f T )Mt Hi Hnh-- vl
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the of 1879. Later addition wasThis building was erected in spring an

built to It. The building now is torn down.


